
Had Heard It Before.
While engaged in a conversation two

prominent police magistrates began
telling stories of funny cases that had
been brought before them.

"Probably the funniest I ever had,"
remarked one. " was an aged colored
man, bearing the earmarks of the
South, who applied to me for a war--,

rant. The offender, it seems, had been
blaspheming Rastus before and he had
then appealed to me foi aid. Standing
before my desk he proceeded as fol-

lows:
" 'You' lionah, I wants a warrant ?or

George Washington. He's dat colored
man that you told to be good two
weeks ago, but he's been worse'n evah,
sah. I can stand him no longah.'

" 'Humph,' I remarked, casually,
'Seems to me I have heard that name
somewhere before.'

" 'Yes, sah,' he answered, with
alacrity, 'two weeks ago, sah.'" Phil-
adelphia Press.

manner of the trail and In its stead
presented the lambent gaze, the trem- -

ulous Hps o the bride. As he looked
at her thi:s transfigured his heart cast
out its hesitancy, and he entered upon;
his new adventure without furthei
question or regret. j

It was 3 o'clock of a fine, clear, gold-- '
en afternoon as they said goodby to
McFarlane and started eastward, as if
for a little drive. Benie held the reins
in spite of Wnyland's protestations,
"These bronchos are only about half
busted," she said. "They need watch- -

Ing. I know them better than you do."
Therefore he submitted, well knowing
that she was entirely competent and!
fully informed. '

At last "the topnost looming crags j

of the continental divide cut the sky-
line, and then in the smooth hollow
between two rounded grassy summits
Berrie halted, and they all silently
contemplated the two worlds. To the
west and north lay nn endless spread
of niountrins. wave on wave, snow
lined, savaire. sullen in the dying light,
while to the east and southeast the
foothills faded into the plain, whose
dim cities, insubstantial as flecks in a

"What Is it nil about, father?" ask-
ed Cerrlc.

"Why, it stems that after I left yes-

terday Set'le rode down the valley
with Beldtt s utflt. and th y all git
to drinking, ending in a row. and Tony
beat one of Belden's men p.lr"ost to
death. The sheii!? has gone over to
get T.my, and tne Beldens declare
tl.py're going to railroad him. That
me." ns we'll :11 be brought Into it.
Beld.'n has seized the moment to pre-

fer clinrges against me for keeping
Settle in the service and for putting
a nonresident, on the roll as guard.
The whelp will dig up everything he
can to queer nie with the oHee. All
that ':'.m from doing It before
was Cliff's interest in you."

"Ho cau'i lur.ke cny of his charges
Stick." declared Berrie.

"Of course be can't. He knows that.
But he can bring us all into court. You
ar. I XoiiTt r.-- both be called
as w":i::s:a;s, for it seems that Tony
was iV'fp'id'iiT your name. The

call 1t 'a tiiTht for a srhi.' Oh. it's
n sweet mess. You and Berrie and Mrs.
McFarlane must get out of here before
you are subpoenaed."

and must bate her own life. All we
can do Is to defend her against the
coyotes who are busy with her name."

"But what of him, Joe; he don't care
for her as she does for him. Can't you
see that?"

"He'll do the right thing, mother; he
told me he would. He knows how
much depends on his staying here now,
and he intends to do It."

"But in the end, Joe, after this scan-

dal Is lived down, can lie will he-m- arry

her? And if he marries her can
they live together and be happy? His
way of life is so different. He can't
content himself here, and she can't fit
In where he belongs. It all seems
hopeless to me. Wouldn't it be bet-

ter for her to suffer for a little while
now than to make a mistake that may
last a lifetime "

"Mebbe it would, mother, but the
decision is not ours. She's too, strong
for us to control. She's of age, and if
she comes to a full understanding of
the situation she can decide the ques-

tion a whole lot better than either of
us."

"That's true," she sighed. "In some
ways she's bigger and stronger than
both of us. Sometimes I wish she
were not so self reliant."
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no t call you away."
"It Is from my father asking me to

meet him iu Denver," answered Xor-

cross, with faltering breath. "He's on
his way to California. Won't you sit
down?"

The older man took a seat with
quiet dignity. "Seems like a mighty
fine chance, don't it? I've always
wanted to see the coast. When do you
plan for to pull out?"

"I haven't decided to go at all. I'm
still dazed by the suddenness of it. I
didn't know my father was planning
this trip."

"I see. Well, before you decide to
go I'd like to have a little talk with
you. My daughter has told me part of
what happened to you on the trail. I
want to know all of it. You're young.
but you've been out in the world, and
you know what people can say about
you and my girl." His voice became
level and menacing as he added, "And
I don't intend to have her put in wrong
on account of you."

Xorcross was quick to reply. "No-

body will dare accuse her of wrong-

doing. She's a noble girl. Xo one will
dare to criticise her for what she cou.d
not prevent."

"You don't. know the Beldens. My
girl's character will be on trial in ev-

ery house in the county tomorrow.
The Beldeu side of it will appear iu
the city papers. Sympathy will be with
Clifford. Berrie will be made an issue
by my enemies. They'll get me through
her."

"Good Lord," exclaimed Norcross in
sudden realization of the gravity of the
case, "what beasts they are!"

"Moore's gang will seize upon it and
work it hard," McFarlane went on,
with calm insistence. "They want to
bring the district forester down on me.
This is a fine chance to badger me.
They will make a great deal of my
putting you on the roll. Our little

camping trip la likely to prove a seri-
ous matter to us all."

"Surely you dou't consider me at
fault."

Worried as he was, the father was
just. "Xo, you're not to blame. N.i

one is to blame. It all dates back lo'
the horses quitting camp. But yuu'e
got to stand pat now for Bertie's
sake."

"But wlu'.t can I do'.' I'm at your
serviie. What role shall 1 play? Tc.i
me wi.at t do and I will do it."

.Mcl'aiiane was staggered, but lie ar
sweied: "You .can at least stay on tl."

,t 1 anil he.p li.lit. This is noliL.
to si .impede. '

"Veil le liUit. I'll slay, and I'll m:i! r
any sia'.enie.it you see lii. I'll do any-

thing (hat vill protect Berrie."
again looked him squar:-l-

iu the eyes, 'is there a an agree
.'.ie.it between you'"

"Noihlug formal that is, I mean I

admire her, and I told her" Ho sto;.
pod. iee.ing himsell on the verge
the irrevocable. "She's a sjilend. !

girl." he went on. "I like her excee
i:igly, but I've known her only a feu
weeks."

Mcl-'aiian- interrupted. "(Jirls w
eighty critters," he said sadi.v. "1 dot.
know why she's taken to you so terii-bl-

strong, lull she has. She don t

seem to care what people say so long
;is they do not blame you. But if you
should pull out you might just as well
cut her heart to pieces" II is voice
broke, and it was a long lime before
be could !i:iish. "You're not at fault- -I

know that but If you can stay on a

little while and ma!:e it au ounce or
two easier for her and for her mother
I wish you d do it."

Wayhind extended his hind impul-

sively. "Of course I'll stay. 1 never
really thought of leaving." in the
grip of s hand was some-
thing warm and lender.

Berrie could not be entirely deceived,
She read ill her father's face a subtle
change of line which she related to
something Wayhind had said. "Did
he tell J oil what was iu the telegram?
Has be to go. away?" she asked
nnxioiisly.

"Yes. he sal. I It was from his

"What does his father want of him?"
"He's on his way to California and

wants Wayhind to go with him, but
Wayhind says he's not going."

A pang shot through Bertie's heart.
"He mustn't go he isn't able to go,"
she exclaimed, and her pain, her fear,
came out In her sharpened, constricted
tone. "I won't let him go till he's
well."

Mrs. McFarlane gently Interposed.
"He'll have to go, honey, if his father
needs him."

"Let his father come here." She
rose and, going to his door, decisively
knocked. "May I come In?" she de-

manded rather than asked before her
mother could protest. "I must see
you."

Wayhind opem'd the door, aiid she
entered, leaving her parents facing
each other in mute helplessness.

Mrs. McFaiinne turned toward her
husband v.i'li a face of despair. "She's
ours no lo.ii.er, .loe. Our time of b"- -

fen VCineit ha nine."
" 1 c her in his arms "There.

ll"'l''' "lotuer. mm t ci. n can i lie
helped. You cut loose from your par
ents and came to me In just the same
way. Our daughter's a grown woman

Not Very Comforting.
Mark Twain at a dinner at the Au-

thors' club said: "Speaking of fresh
eggs, 1 am reminded of the town of
Squash. In my early lecturing days
I went to Squash to lecture in Tem-
perance hall, arriving in the after-
noon. The town seemed very poorly
billed. I thought I'd find out if the
people knew anything at all about
what was in store for them. So I
turned in at the ceneral store. 'Good
afternoon, friend.' I said to the general
storekeeper. 'Any entertainment here
tonight to help a stranger while away
his evening?' The general storekeep-
er, who was sorting mackerels,
straightened up, wiped his briny
hands on his apron and said: 'I expect
there's goin' to be a lecture. I been
sellin' eggs all day.' "

Stop Before You Are Too Tired.
In the Woman's Home Companion

Margaretta Tuttle writes a Action story
entitled "The Runaway Rest Cure,"
in which a physician gives a patient
the following good advice:'

"It is not the brain, nor the charac-
ter that suffers first from overwork,
but the body; and it Is not until after
the body has rendered up Its excess
vitality Its youthfulness that the
nerves begin to pay toll. You are not
yet at that place; you are simply phys-
ically tired. But this tire is danger-
ous, because it is the warning that the
limit of your physical support is nearly
reached. We are coming to learn the
value of fatigue as a warning. Those
who do the best work atop Just before
they are tired."

Secret of Laughter.
"The secret of laughter ia In the re-

turn to nature. Civilization and cul-

ture are late additions and we are
living to a great extent in artificial
conditions. Psychology makes plain
the fact that our present mental equip-
ment has been slowly and painfully
acquired and a certain strain in main-
taining that high altitude Is inevitable.
This tension ia relieved by nonsenae
and by the portrayal In humorous
anecdotes and on the stage of eva-
sions of convention and Infractions of
the prevailing code of morals and
manners.

Forest Industries.
Forest industries supply 12 per cent,

of the Dominion foreign trade and 16
per cent of Canada's railroad traffic,
and equal in value her annual wheat
crop. To make the best of native
woods the Dominion department of the
interior has established in connection
with the forest branch a forest prod-
ucts laboratory. This institution is
constantly at, work testing wood for
papermaking, furniture, etc., and has
just completed an investigation Into
wood paving. ,..i..

As Other Americans.
Hiram Jones had just returned

from a personally conducted tour of
Europe. "I suppose," commented a
friend, "that when you ere in England
you did as the English do and dropped
your 'h's. No," moodily responded
the returned traveler; "I didn't. I did
as the Americans do. I dropped the
V's and X's." Then he slowly mean-
dered down to the bank to see If he
couldn't get the mortgage extended.

Ought to Be Ashamed.
"Are you looking for work?" asked

the farmer, eagerly. "Yep," replied
Plodding Pete; "what kind of work
have you got on hand?" "Almost any
kind you want." "Well, you ought to
be ashamed of yourself, leavin" so
much work undone lyln' around. I
ain't goin' to hire out to no sich shift-
less man as you."

She Knew.
Little Nellie bad lived long enough

to gain some knowledge of human na-

ture. One day at school her teacher
asked her: "Now, Nellie, tell ua what
a minute-ma- n la." "A minute-man,- "

replied the little girl, without hesita-
tion, "la a man who'wanta everything
done right away."

From Bad to Worse.
New Boarder "Our landlady seema

to be deeply Interested In the Euro-
pean war news." Old Boarder "Well,
I hope she doesn't contemplate the
substitution of hardtack and salt pork'
for hash and prunes,"

Just What She Wanted.
The much-travele- d young man had

Just returned from foreign climes, and
of course he must entertain his rich
old aunt (with whom he was in favor)!
with stories of the wonderful sights
he had seen. "Yes," he said, in the
course of his remarks, "there are some
spectacles that can never be forgot-
ten." "Dear me," exclaimed the abse-

nt-minded old lady; "I do wish you
would get me a pair of them, John."

Use for Old Carpet.
A good way to use an old carpet

when it has become faded Is to turn
it on the wrong side, tack It to the
floor as firmly as possible (the tacks
may be removed later) and give it a
coat of dark green floor paint. It may
require a Becond coat. You will have
a carpet resembling crex and one that
will last a lifetime.

veil of violet r.i'st, were hardly dis-
tinguishable witlnut tbe:iid of glasses.

Berrie turned in her seat and was
about to take up the reins when Way-lan- d

asserted himself. "Wait a mo-

ment. Here's where my dominion be-

gins. Here's where you change seats
with me. I am the driver now."

She looked (it him with questioning,
smiling glance. "Can you drive? It's
all the way downhill and sleep."

"If I can't I'll ask your aid. I'm old
enough to remember the family car-
riage. I've even driven a four in
hand."

Their descent was rapid, but it was
long after dark before they reached
Flume, which lay up the valley to the
right. It was a poor little decaying
mining town set against the hillside,
and had but one hotel, a sun warped
and sagging pine building Just above
the station.

"Not much like the Profile house."
said Wayland as he drew up to the
porch. "But I see no choice."

"There Isn't any," Berrie assured
him.

To be continued

Introduced Wire Naita.
Wire nails were first mad in the

United States by William Hersel of
New York, about 1851. In 1875 Father
Goebel, a Catholic priest, located at
Covington, Ky., coming from Germany,
where the art of making wire nails
was practiced, ffloebei began the man-
ufacture of wire nails at Covington,
and in 1876, the American Wire &

Screw Nail company was established
under his leadership. At first the
nails were made by hand, but soon a
French machine was imported. For
a time the wire nails were made with
barks, that they might hold more se-

curely, and the new industry grew but
slowly. In 1876 at the Centennial Ex-

hibition in Philadelphia, the company
received a silver medal over French
and German competitors. This called
the attention of trade to the article,
and other firms at once took up its
manufacture.

Two Crops of Lemons.
By an interesting yet simple method

two crops of lemons are obtained in
Sicily during the year, though the
second 13 in every way inferior. The
abnormal fruit is known as the Ver-dell-l

lemon, and is marketed during
the summer months. The Verdelli
lemon, green in color, grows contem-
poraneously on the same trees with
the ordinary or yellow lemon cf com-

merce, and Is obtained by the follow-
ing method: The lemon tree, which
flowers in April, Is kept without water
from that period until July, when the
roots are heavily flooded for a time.
This results in a second set cf blos-
soms, from which will come the Ver-

delli lemon. The ordinary lemon crop
Is picked In the months beginning
with October, but the Verdelli lemons
do not mature until the next May.

Bill's Peculiarity.
Dinah had not seen her old mistress

for two or three years. "For de laa'
sake, missyr I sur ia glad to see you
again! How's all de folks?"

"All just about the same, Dinah;
and how is it with you?"

"Oh, we's all 'bout de same, 'cept-- 4

Bill. You 'members my brudder Bill?
The young one you used to give cook-
ies to? Well, he sure has growed.
Lor", missy, you jest ought to see him!
So big and tall, folks all think for sure
he am older dan what he ia."

"Ia that so?"
"Yas'm, dat's de livin' trufe. He

sure does look older dan what he ia;
but he ain't." Woman's Home Com-
panion.

Would Consider.
A sporting member of parliament,

who knew more about the race course
than the house, was once asked, out
of pure mischief, by one of his constlt- -

uents if he would vote for the aboli
tion of the decalogue. In vain the
questioned one tried to solve In his
mind what the object referred to was,
as to him the decalogue might be any-

thing from a reglum donum grant to
a settlement In the Straits of Malacca;
but failing In this, and In order to sus-

tain hia own consistency, he replied:
"I won't pledge myself, but I'll give
it my consideration."

Nails First Made by Hand.
In northern Europe Britain and

America nails were made, at first, by
forging on an anvil. The iron used
for hand nall-makln- g was first formed
into nail-rod- which were sold In
bundles. The nail-rod- s were prepared
either by rolling the malleable thick-
ness or by the much more common
practice of cutting plate Iron into
strips by means cf rolling shears. In
Colonial days t'.i making of r.nils
from these rods was a household In-

dustry among the Now England farm-
ers.

The Thirteenth.
"So you are engaged to Miss Preach-

er." "Yes." "Why, she's been en-

gaged to a dozen men!", "What ot
that? I'm not superstitious."

"An 1 '"iiv yi u to tight, it out alone?
exela'.:::ed !::s wife. "I shall do noth-
ing of the kind. Berrie and Mr. Nor-

cross can go."
"That won't dV retorted McFarlane

quickly. "That won't do at all. You
must go with them. I can take care
of myself. 1 will not have you drag-
ged into this nmekhole."

Berrie now argued against running
It way. Her blood was up. She joined
her mother. "We won't leave you to
inherit all this trouble. Who will look
after the ranch? Who will keep house
for you?"

McFarlane remained firm. "I'll man-
age. Don't worry about me. Just get
out of reach. The more I consider this
thing the more worrisome it gets. Sup-
pose Cliff should come back to testify?"

"He won't. If he does I'll have him
rrested for trying to kill Wayland,"

retorted Be.rrie.
"And make the whole thing worse!

No; you are all going to cross the
range. You can start out as If for a
little turn round the valley and just
naturally keep going. It can't do any
harm, and It may save a nasty time In
court."

"One would think we were a lot of
criminals," remarked Wayland.

"That's the way you'll be treated,"
retorted McFarlane. "Beldeu has re-

tained old Whitby, the foulest old brute
in the business, and he'll bring you
all Into It if he can."

"But running away from it will not
prevent talk," argued his wife.

"Not entirely, but talk and testimony
are two different things. Suppose they
call daughter to the stand? Do you
want her cross examined as to what
basis there was for this gossip? They
know something of Cliff's being let out
and that will inflame them. He may
be at the mill this minute."

"I guess you're rght." said Norcross
sadly. "Our delightful excursion Into
the forest has led us into a predica-
ment from which there is only one
way of escape, and that is flight."

McFarlane was again called to the
telephone. Landon, with characteristic
brevity, conveyed to him the fact that
Mrs. Beldeu was at home and busily
phoning scandalous stories about the
country. "If you dou't stop her she's
going to poison every ear iu the val-
ley," ended the ranger.

"You'd think they'd all know my
daughter well enough not to believe
auytuing Mrs. Beldeu says." resnond
ed McFarlane bitterly. "

"All the boys are ready to do what
Tony did. But nobody can stop this
old fool's mouth but you. Cliff has
disappeared, and that adds to the ex-

citement."
"Thank the boys for me," said Mc-

Farlane, "and tell them not to light.
Tell 'em to keep cool. It will all be
cleared up soon."

As McFarlane went out to order the
horses hooked up Wayland followed
him as far as the bars. "I'm conscience
smitten over this thing, supervisor, for
I am aware that I am the cause of all
your trouble."

"Dou't let that worry you," respond-
ed the older man, LU:t he spoke with
effort. "It can't be helped. It was all
unavoidable."

"The most appalling thing to me is
the fact that not even your daughter's
popularity can neutralize the gossip of
a woman like Mrs. Belden. My being
an outsider counts against Berrie, and
I'm ready to do anything anything,"
he repeated earnestly. "I love your
daughter. Mr. ' McFarlane, and I'm
ready to marry her at once If you think
best. She's a noble girl, and I cannot
bear to be the cause of her calumnia-
tion."

There was mist In the supervisor's
eyes as he turned them on the young
man. "I'm right glad to hear you say
that, my boy." lie reached out his
hand, and Wayland took it. "I knew
you'd say the word when the time
came. I didn't know how strongly
she felt toward you till today. I knew
she liked you, of course, for she said
so, but I flldn't know that she had
plum set her heart on you. I didn't
expect her to marry a city man, but I
like you, and well, she's the doctor.
What suits her suits me. Don't you
be afraid of her not meeting all com-

ers." He went on after a pause,
"She's never seen much of city life,
but she'll hold her own anywhere, you
can gamble on that."

"She has wonderful adaptability, I
know," answered Wayland slowly.
"But I don't like to take her away
from here from you."

"If you hadn't come she would have
married Cliff, and what kind of a life
would she have led with him?" de-

manded McFarlane. "I knew Clllff was
rough, but I couldn't convince her that

J he was cheap. I live only for her hap
piness, my boy, and, though I know
you will take her away from me, I be-

lieve you can make her happy, and so
I give her over to you. As to time and
place, arrange that with her mofher."
He turned and walked away, unable
to utter another word.

Wayhmd's throat was aching also,
and he went buck frito the house with

o sense of responsibility which exalted
him Into sturdier manhood.

Berea met hlm In a pretty gown, a

dress he had never seen her wear, a
costume which transformed her Into
something entirely feminine. She seem
ed to have put away the self rejlaut

When Wayland caught the startled
look on Berrie's face he knew that she
had learned from her father the con-

tents of his telegram and that she
would require an explanation.

"Are you going away?" she asked.
"Yes. At least, I must go down to

Denver to see my father. I shall be
gone only overnight."

"And will you tell him about our
trip?" she pursued, with unflinching di-

rectness. "And about me?"
He gave her a chair and took a seat

himself before replying. "Yes, I shall
tell him all about it and about you and
your father and mother. He shall
know how kind you've all been to me."

He said this bravely, and at the mo-

ment he meant it, but as his father's
big, Impassive face and cold, keen eyes
came back to him his courage sank,
and In spite of his firm resolution some
part of his secret anxiety communicat-
ed itself to the girl, who asked many
questions with intent to find out more
particularly what kind of man tne eld-

er Norcross was.
Wayland's replies did not entirely re-

assure her. He admitted that his fa-

ther was harsh and domineering In
character and that he was ambitious,
to have his son take up and carry for-
ward his work. "He was willing
enough to have me go to college till
he found I was specializing on wrong
lines. Then I had to fight In order to
keep my place. He's glad I'm out here,
for he thinks I'm regaining my
strength. But just as soon as I'm well
enough he expects me to go to Chicago
and take charge of the western office.
Of course I don't want t do that. I'd
rather work out some problem in chem-
istry that interests me, but I may have
to give in for a time at least."

"Will your mother and sisters be
with your father?"

"No, indeed! You couldn't get any
one of them west of the Hudson river
with a log chain. My sisters were
both born in Michigan, but they want
to forget it. They pretend they have
forgotten it. They both have Xew
Yorkitis. Nothing but the big hotels
will do them now."

"I suppose they think we're all 'In-
juns' out here?"

"Oh, no, not so bad as that. But
tney wouldn t comprehend anything
about you except your muscle. That
would catch 'em. They'd worship your
splendid health, just as I do. It's piti-
ful the way they both try to put on
weight. They're always testing some
new food, some new tonic. They'll do
anything except exercise regularly and
go to bed at 10 o'clock."

CHAPTER XVI.

Deserting the Ranch.
that Wayland said of hisALL family deepened Berrie's dis- -

Y m"y- - Their interests were so
alien to her own.

"I'm afraid to have you go even for
a day," she admitted, with simple hon-
esty, which moved him deeply. "I
don't know what I should do if you
went away. I think of nothing but you
now."

Her face was pitiful, and he put his
arm about her neck as If she were a
child. "You mustn't do that. You
must go on with your life just as if
I'd never been. Think of your father's
job of the forest and the ranch."

"I can't do il I've lost interest in
the service. I never want to go into
the high country again, and I don't
want you to go either. It's too savage
and cruel."

"That Is only a mood," he said con-
fidently. "It is splendid up there. I
shall certainly go back some time."

"Of course, we are not rich, but we
are not poor, an my mother's family
Is one of the oldest in Kentucky." She
littered this with a touch of her moth-
er's quiet dignity. "Your father need
not despise us."

"So far as my father Is Concerned,
family don't count and neither does
money. But he confidently expects mo
to take up Ids business In Chicago, and
I suppose It is my duty to do so. If
he finds nie looking fit he may order
me into the ranks at once."

"I'll go there. I'll do anything you
want me to do," she urged. "You can
tell your father that ill help you In
the office. I can learn. I'm ready to
use a typewriter anything."

He was silent in the face of iier
naive expression of self sacrificing
love, and after moment she added
hesitatingly: "I wish I could meet your
father. Perhaps he'd come up here if
you asked him to do so."

He seized upon the suggestion. "By
George, I believe he would! I don't
want to go to town. I just believe I'll
wire him that I'm laid up here and
can't come."

A knock at the door Interrupted Way-lan- d,

and Mrs. McFarlane's voice, filled
with new excitement, called out, "Ber-'rl- e,

the district office is on the wire!"
' Berrie opened the door and confront-

ed her mother, who said. "Mr. Kvlng-ha- ui

phones that the afternoon papers
contain an account of a fight at Coal
City between Settle and one of Alee
Belden's men and that the district for-

ester Is coming down to investigate It."
"Let hlm come." answered Berrie de-

fiantly, '"lie can't do us any harm.
What was the row about?"

"I didn't hear Inuch of It. Your fa-

ther was at the phone." ,

From all local points Portland to
Groveton, 1.30 p.m.

From Lancaster, Littleton, White,
field, and points on Boston & Maine
south of Groveton. 1.37 a.m., 1.30
and 7.30 p.m.

From North Stratford, Groveton,
Berlin, Gorham, and all points south
and east, 1.37 a.m. and 1.30 and 7.30
p.m.

MAILS CLOSE.

B'or Newport, Derby, Derby Line,
and North; West Derby and Beebe
Plain, 1.00 a.m.

For Newport, Wrest Derby, Derby,
East Charleston and West Charleston'
5.45 a.m.

For Lake, Norton Mills, Averill
and Wallis Pond, 6.15 a.m.

For Morgan, and Morgan Center,
7.15a. m.

For Beecher Falls, Canaan, and all
points on upper Maine Central Rail-
road, 1.00 a.m. and 5.30 a.m. and 1.00
p.m.

For Lancaster, Littleton, White-fiel- d,

and points on Boston & Maine
Railroad, south of Groveton, 1.00
a.m. and 5.30 a.m.

. For local points, Island Pond to
Portland, 1.30 a.m. and 5.30 a.m.

For local points, Groveton to
Portland, 1.00 p.m.

For Berlin, Gorham, and all point3
south and east, 1.00 a.m., 5.30 a.m.
and 1.00 p.m.

SUNDAY.

From all points south and east,
1.37 a.m. and 1.30 p.m.

Mails close for all points south and
east, 1.00 a.m.

Mails for Norton Mill? 1.00 a.m.
Rural Delivery carrier arrives

12.30 p.m.
Rural Delivery mails close 6.15 a.m.

Except Sundav.
D. P. Mackenzie, p. m.

The Badge of the Submarine.
As a crown Is the badge of kings and

three balls are the badge of pawn-
brokers, so the badge of a submarine
officer is a handful of cotton waste.
When the half dozen officers of a
modern submarine, clad in their black
leather waterproof suits, come aboard,
a sailor stands on the tiny gangway to
receive them, and to each he hands hia
waste rolled in a neat ball. The rea
son is that the steel doors and steel
walls of a submarine sweat oil eter- -

nally. The steel seats sweat oil. Thej
submarine officer, before opening a
door or before sitting down, wipes the
oil from the knob or from the seat with
an unconscious gesture like that of pull
ing up the trousers to keep them from
bagging.

m

Construction of Coral. '

The varying and Indescribable col-

ors of the corals are due to a miscege-
nation of cells, each one of which baa
acquired an individual chemical con-

dition from different sea food. Just as
'the ruby, the sapphire, the amethyst

and other of the stony gems took their
color from their separate environ-
ments, so the coral, builders of reefa
which In a year may change the;
charts of the sea, are transformed into
colors such as no artist could imitate.
It is fine for the most ordinary mind
to study these things as each step in
the infinitude of step in the progress
of knowledge leads closer to the ori
ginal and divine thought.

Cynical,
lie Men are what they et.
She-I'- ve noticed you're fond oi

calves' brains. Baltimore American.

The Practical Side.
During the entire service yon nevej

kept your eyes off the diamonds of the
woman in front of you." remonstrat-
ed he.

"Well," replied she, "there are set
mons In stones." Philadelphia Ledger.

You
May
Talk
to One
Man
But an advertisement in
this paper talks to the
whole community.
Catch the Idea ?

Copyright, 1914, by

CHAPTER XV.

Way'ird HesV3 From Home.

was :,li!hpst lmon of the fourth

IT day when the supervisor called
up lo a.i.v lii.u lit-- was at the of-Ik- e

aiul ioiid rcai h the ranch at
o'clock.
"I wish you vo';!d come home at

oiice," his wile argued, and something
in her voice cou meed him that he was
luore needed at home Ih.iu iu the town.

"All light, mother. Hold the fort au
hour, and i'll be thore."

Mrs. Mcl'aiianj met hiai at the hitch-
ing bar, H'.ul it required but a glance
tor him to . tv.u in her face a troubled

tate of mind.
"This has heen a disastrous trip for

Berrie," she said after one of the
Jiauds had relieved the supervisor of
his horse.
r"la what way';"
She was a bit impatient. "Mrs. Bel-Jle- n

is tilling the valley with the story
of Berrie's ttiuy in camp with Mr. Nor-

cross."
His face showed a graver line. "It

"couldn't be heiped. The horses had to
le followed, and that youngster could

"Jiot do it. and. besides. 1 expected to
get back that night. Nobody but .an
old snoop like Seth Beld m would think
evil of our girl, and, besides, Xorcross
Is a man to be trusted."

"Of co in? he is, but the Beldens are
ready to think evil of any one connect-
ed with us. And Cliff's assault on
Wayland- "-

He looked up quickly. "Assault!
iMd he make trouble?"

"Yes. He overtook them on the trail
and would have killed Xorcross if Ber-

tie hadn't interfered. He was crazy
with jealousy."

"Xash didn't say anything about any
ssault."
"He didn't know it. Bertie told him

that Xorcross fell from his horse."
"flood Ood! I never suspected a

word of this. I didn't think he'd do
that."

Hp fix"d another pener.-- ting look
vpon her face, and h's voi e was v-

ibrant with anxiety a h "You
o'on't tlviik tin re's anything-wroiiir?- "

"Xo, nnthing wrn:i'.':. H;r she's pro-
foundly in love with him. 1 never
have seen her so wrapped up in any
une. She 'thinks of nothing else. It
seaivs me to see it. for I've stnd led
1dm closely and I can't believe he feels
the same toward her. I lis world is so
'iffcrent from ours. I don't know
what to do or say. I fear she is in

f r a period of great unhappinpss."
The return of the crew from the

rorr:M cut short this conference, and
vhen McFarlane went in Benin greet-

ed him with such frank and joyous
that all his fears vanished.

"Iid you come over the high trail?"
she asked.

"Xo. I fame your way. I didn't
want to take any chances of getting
Vnired. It's still raining up there," he
inswered; then turned to Wayland-- .

"Here's your mail, Xorcross, a whole
hatful of it and one telegram in the
liunch. Hope it isn't serious."

Wayland took the bundle of letters
and retired to his room, glad to escape
the persistent stare of the cowhands.
The dispatvh was from his father and
was curt and specific as a command:

-- 'Shall be in Denver on the 23d. Meet
ine at the Palmer House. Am on my
way to California. Come prepared to
Join me on the trip."

With the letters unopened iu his lap
he sat in silent thought, profoundly

'troubled by the instant decision which
this message demanded of him. At
first glance nothing was simpler than

' to pack up and go. He was only a
tourist in the valley, with no intention
of staying, but there was Berea! To
go meant a violent end of their pleas
ant romance. To think of Bight sad-

dened him, and yet his better judg-
ment was clearly on the side of going.
"Much as I like her, much as I admire

her, I cannot marry her. The simplest
way is to frankly tell her so anil go.
It seems cowardly, but in the end she
will be happier."

Ills letters carried him back into his
--own world. One was from Will Hall!-day- ,

who was going with Professoi
Holsman on an exploring trip up the
XHe. "You must Join u. Holsman
has promised to take you on." An-

other classmate vrote to know if he
did not want to go into a land deal on
the gulf of Mexico. A girl asked:
"Are you to be In Xew York this win-

ter? I am. I've decided to go into
this suffrage movement." And so, one
by one, the threads which bound him
to eastern city life respun their fila-

ments. After all, this Colorado out-

ing, even 'though it should last two
years, would only be a vacation. Ills
real life was In the cities of the east.
Charming as Berea was, potent as she
neeined, she was, nfter all, a fixed part
of the mountain land and not to bo
taken from It. At the moment mar-

riage with her appeared absurd.
A knock at his door and the super- -

'visor's voice lrnvi him n keen sliock.
'Cnm In." he cnlleil Hi.Hiurltnr to tils!
feet with a thrill of dread, of alarm.

McFarlane entered slowly and shut,
the door behind him. Ills manner was
serious and his voice gravely gentle as

'lie said. "I hung that telegram does


